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He Will Hold Me Fast.
"Thy right haad shall huld me."—PeALM czxxix, 10.

ADA R. Habershon. Robert Harkitbss.
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When the tempt-er would pre - vail.

For my love is oft - en cold,

Those He siives are His de - light,

Bought by Him at such a cost,

-X

He can hold me
He must hold me
He will hold me
He will hold me

6h
fast,

fast,

fast.

fa6t.
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Who Ct)uld It Be ?
"There is a friend that sticketh closer ttian a brother."—Prov. xviii, 24.

Fbed. p. Morris. Robert Habkness.
DDETT.
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1. Some-bod - y
2. Some-bod - y
3. Some-bod - y
4. Some-bod - y

'^^^^
came and lift - ed me
bent so ten - der - ly
whis - pered sweet and low
holds my hand each day
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Out of my
Plead- ing so

Tell - ing me
Guid - ing my
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sin and mis - er - y Some-bod - y
long and pa - tient - ly Some-bod - y
just the way to go Some-bod - y
feet lest I should stray Walk-ing with

came, oh, who could it

came, oh, who could it
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Chorus.
Who could it
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O who could it be ?
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SUS, Who could it be but Je - sus?
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Memories of Mother.
" If sinners entice thee consent thou not."— Prov. i, 10.

Pbkd. p. Morris. Robert Harkness.
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1. My mother's hand is on mybrow Her gen-tie voice is plead-ingnow;

2. Once more I see that look of pain The an-guish in thoseeyes a- gain;

3. A /hile others scornedme in theirprideShegent-ly drew me to her side;

4. The mem-o- ries of by-gone years, Mymother'slove,my mother's tears,

5. I'm com-inghomeby sin be- set For Je-sus lovesme ev - en yet;
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A -cross theyears so marredby sin Whatmem-o - ries of love steal in.

My heart is sad, for well I knowMy sin hascaused this bit - ter woe.

When all the world had turned away, My moth-er stood by me that day.

The thought of all her constant care Doth bring the an- swer to herpray'r.

My mother's lovebringshome to me Thegreater love of Cal - va- ry.
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O moth- er when I think of thee, 'Tis but a step to Cal - va - ry

;
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Thy gen- tie hand up - on mybrow Is leading me to Je-sus now.
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Only Jesus.
Fred. P. Mokris. Robert Harkness.

gave my life *to Je - sus, He filled my soul with praise,

gave my baud to Je - sus, He leads me all the way:
left my load with Je - sus. He bears it all for me:
find my all in Je - sus, For He is all to me,
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He set my heart a - sing - ing, He brightened all my days.
His clasp is true and ten - der, I can - not go a - stray.

He takes my ev - 'ry bur - den, From sin He set me free.

He keeps me ev - 'ry mo - ment. He guides me con- stant - ly.
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flood- ed me with mel - o - dy, My on - ly song is Je
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Full Surrender.
RBBCCOA 8. POM-ARD. D. B. TOWVBB.
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1. Sav - iour, tis a full sur-ren - der, All I leave to fol - low Thee;

2. As I come in deep coa-tri - tion, At this con - se - crat - ed hour,

3. No with-holding—full con-fess - ion; Pleasures, riches, all must flee;

4. Be this thume my song and sto - rj, Now and un - til life is o'er;

5. Oh, the joy of full sal-va-tionl Oh, the peace of loro di-vine!

Thou my lead - er aad de-fend-er From this hour shalt ev - er be.

Hear, Christ, my heart's pe - ti - tion, Let me feel the Spir - it's power!

Ho - ly Spir- it, take pos-sesa - ion! I no more, but Thou in me.

This my rapt-ure, this my glo - ry. Till I roach the shin - ing shore.

Oh, the bliss of coa - se- era -tion! I ara His, and He is mine.

Chorus.
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I sar-ren-der all! I sor-ren-der all!

I su-re&asr alll I sor-ren-der lUI
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All I have I bring to Je - sns, I snr - ren - der all!
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Will the Circle Be Unbroken?
Ada R. Habershon. Chas. H. Gabkibtl.
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Tliere are loved ones in the glo - ry Whose dear forms you oft- en miss,

In the joy - ous days of child-hood, Oft they told of won-dronslove

You re-raem-ber songs of heav- en, Which you sang with childish voice,

You can pic - ture hap- py gath-' rings Round the fire-side long a- go.

One by one their seats were emp-tied, One by one they went a - way,
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When you close your earth-ly sto - ry Will you join them in their bliss?

Point- ed to the dy - ing Sav-iour, Now they dwell with Him a-bove.

Do you love the hymns they taught you, Or are songs of earth your choice?

And you think of tear- ful part- ings. When they left you here be- low.

Now the fam - i - ly is part - ed. Will it be complete one day?
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Choeus

Will the cir - cle
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be un-brok- en By and by,
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Is a bet - ter home a - wait- ing
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In the sky, in the sky?
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p. MOURIS.
Ainhtnte.

His Thought.
RaBEUT Harkness.

^ i&=±.-^-^'—' ^
When Je - sus hung on Cal
He wore a crown on Cal
On tliat dread cross of Cal
At last He cried on Cal

H 1

-w-
va - ry He thouglit of you, and me.
va - ry: He thought of you, and me.
va - ry He thought of you, and me.
va - ry: He thought of you, and me.

'Twas love that held Him there to be A sac - ri-fice for

He knew His thorn-y crown would be A di - a-dem for

He thought not of His ag - o- ny: His heart went out to
*

' 'Tis fin-ished for e - ter - ni- ty " O bless - ed cry for
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you,
you.

for me.
for me.
to me.
for me.
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won- der-love to you and me: It broke His heart on Cal - va - ry.
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8 Is He Yotirs?
A©A yt. FlUKBBHOH.

Solo, or Uniton.

EOBKRT FTapITNWJM.

f #—3

1. A Sav - ionr who died our sal - va - tion to win, A Sav - lour who
2. A Shep herd who giv - eth His life for the sheep, A Shep-herd botii

3. A Pi - lot who know-eth the dan - gers at hand, A Pi - lot who
4. A Shel - ter from tem-pest, from wind and from storm, A Shel - ter from

Pi^j^s m 3*-
-!&-

"5:

Pi

knows how to

might - y to

bring - eth all

judg-ment, a

save us from sin,— Yes, He is the Sav - iour, the

save and to keep,— Yes, this is the Shep-herd, the

ves-sels to land.— Yes, this is the Pi - lot, the

Shel -ter from harm,— Yes, this is the Shel -ter, the

J_-| ^_

T^
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rail. a tempo.

Sav - iour we need, And
Shep-herd we need. And
Pi - lot we need. And
Shel -ter we need, And

He is

He is

He
He

Sav -iour in - deed!

Shep-herd in - deed!

Pi - lot in - deed!

Shel -ter in - deed!

Is He yours? .
,' Is He yours? . . Is this Saviour, who loves you, yonral

la He jronra? la He yonrs?
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^
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I Am With You.
Fbkd. p. Morris.

Duett. Quietly.

BOBEBT Harknbss.

i* ^—^ ^^

1. Je - sus whispers I

2. Je - siLs whispers I

3. Je - sus whispers I

4. Je - sus whispers I

am with you In the sunshine, in the cloud,

am with you In the bat- tie ev - 'ry day;

am with you In the hour of deej)- est need,

am with you: With you still whate'er be-tide:

l-m^l-llj..i.:^lll-^ l.

3 -K—jV m32:

When the spir-it is ex- alt - ed, When the stricken heart is bowed.

Stand- ing by you in the con- flict, Go- ing with you all the way.

When the way is dark and lonesome

In the sun-light or the shadow

I am with you, I will lead.

I am ev - er at thy side.

'm
1- J^^,^j•iJ i-iiJ- Jijvj;.i A

t
Chorus.
I with you,

am with you I am with you, Je - sus whis-pers sweet and low:

1- J:^ ^1^-^ J_^.

In the sunlight, in the shad - ow

^
am with you where you go.
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10 Shado'ws.

Solo. AND Chorus.
Words and Music by Rqbbbt HARKHBti.

:^ ^^
1. When we cross the val - ley there need be no shad-ows, When life'i

2. When our loved ones leave ua there need be no shad - owa If their

3. When He cornea to meet as there need be no shad • owa, When Ha

m ^=i^

i^ t:
^=i s=r=^ m

i i=^s ^=^

it=^ ^=^\
day is end-ed and its sor-rows o'er;

faith is fixed in Je - sus as their Lord;

comes in all His glo - ri - ous ar - ray;

When the sam-mons comes to

For they go to be with

When the trump of God shall

n-1 \ ; J ,r h i^ J
—-J ^

I
J. U m^ Y '̂

f̂^ 1S=l*

meet the bless-ed Sav-iour, When we rise to dwell with Him for- ev - er-more.

Him who died to save them, To be with the One whom they have long a-dored.

sound and lov'd ones wak-en, When He leads us onward with tri-umph-ant sway.
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Chobvs.
Shadows, 11

i^ "m-

Shadows! no need of shad-ows When at last we lay life's bor-dens down;

:&
C
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I VV=^=^

^ :^=^ fc-J^^g^^ ^^-

Shadows! no need of shad-ows When at last we gain the vic-tor's crownl
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Don't Stop Praying.
It R W

tr ^ 1 T -r^

Bona R. WoRRELt.

^Si^i^^l
, . u - I'

1. Don't stop praying! the Lord is nigh ; Don't slop praying' beU hear yonr ery
;

2. Don't stop praying for ev - 'ry need, Don't stop praying! the Lord will heed;
3. Don't stop praying when led to sin; Don't stop praying that good may win;
4. Don't stop praying when bow'd with grief; Don't stop praying! you'll getre-lief

;

5. Don't stop praying but have more trust ; Don't stop praying! for pray we must

;

±--2=$=^:
^jt^iit:

TW^'W i=t *q^ 42-

T
^

X :i
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God has prom rsed, and he is tme; Don't stop praying! h*-'!! answer you.
No pe - ti- tion to him is small; Don't stop praying! he'll give you all.

Christ was tempted and understands; Don'tstop praying! he'll hold yonr hands.
Troubles nev-er es-cape God'ssight; Don'tstop praying! he'll make it right,
Faith will ban-isb a mount of care; Don'tstop praying! God answers prayer.

Copyright 1906, by Chas. M. Alexander.



12 What Will You Do With Jesus?
Anon. M. L. Stocks.

^=t=t^^m^ I <i—4—«-i• -0- •
Je - SU6 is stand- ing in

Je - BOS is stand -ing on

Will yoa e-vade Him as

Pi - late's Hall, Friend-less, for - sak-en, be>

tri - al still, Yoa can be false to Him
Pi - late tried, Or will you cheose Him what-

Will you like Pe - ter your Lord de - ny? Or

"Je - BUS, I give Thee my heart to - day; Je

will you scorn from His

sns, I'll fol - low The«

S
1̂/ i^ £/ U U b
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trayed by all; Hearken! whatmean-eth the sud - den call? What will yoa

if you will. You can be faith-ful through good or ill,— What will you

e'er be - tide? Vain-ly you strug - gle from Him to hide,—What will yoa

foes to fly, Dar - ing for Je - bus to live or die? What will you

all the way. Glad - ly o - bey-ing Thee"; will you say: "This will I

|S [S ^ I
f^ J.

rt^—^~^t^ ?3:0=^=qt

P^^rrt^^-^ y—p-v
Chorus.

4S-,

3E3

do with Je - sus?

do with Je - sus?

do with Je - sus? What will yoa do with Je • sus? Neu - tral you can - not

do with Je - sus?

do with Je - sus"?

^ / -^

J^-K-h-

be; Some day your heart will be ask -ing, What will He do with me?

^^' _^ _^ J** ,1
'

^ '^ ^ fe ^ I ^ ^
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For Yourself. 13
" The heariug ear, and the seeing eye, the Lord hath made even

botli of them." Prov. xx, 12.

Ada B. Habershon. Bobekt IIabkness.

Duett.
I^ m -^—^- —p,—I—

p

ftiitr^:^^ D-—i-- 1 1 -1--
9 ^ #- • -#-

Have you seen the cross of Cal - v'ry,Haveyoii mettheOne who died,

Have youheard Christ's in-vi-ta - tion, Have you listened to His voice,

Have you taken what He of - fers. Have you come to Him for rest,

Doyou know that you're for - given, Are you rest- ing on His word.

^ im t mzimr^a-m -tti*-^

Have you learnt the deeper mean - ing, And by faith been jns-ti - fied?

Has the Avord of peace and par - don, ilade your trembling heart rejoice?

Do you owH Him Lord and Mas - ter, With your mouth is He con-fessed ?

Have 3"OU claimed His precious prom-ise, Blest as-sur-ance from the Lord ?

fe
H««-« >^ 1^

Chorus.

tj -0- -0-
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^

Youmu.stsee it for your - .self, Youmu.stsee it for your-self.

^
No one else can see it for you. You must see it for your - self,
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Words and Mu.'*ic Copyrighted, 1907. by Chas. M. Alexander.
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14 My Saviour's Love.
O. H. G. CHAB. B. OABBXnk

is^i :^=r^.
rUr ^—
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1. I stand a -mazed in the pres - ence of Je - sns the Naz -a - rena,

2. For me it was ia the gar - den He pray'd-"Not my will, bnt Thiiie";

3. In pit - y an - gels be -held Him, And came from the world of light

4. When with the ran-somed in glo - ry His face I at last shall see,

#- -^ -t^

'

&-^^e
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l^-fe-H H h{ 1
1—, 1

1

And won - der how He could love me, A sin - ner, condemn'd, un-clean.

He had no tears for Hia own griefs. But sweat drops of blood for mine.

To com -fort Him in the sor-rows He bore for my soul that night.

'Twill be my joy thro' tb« a - gea To sing of His love for me.

^ t=- ^—g^-S-f—l=p^
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Chorus.
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How mar-vel-ous! how won- der -full And my song shall ev-er bet

haw mAT -Td-ooal how won - der - fall

^^EW-
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How mar-vel-oosi how woo-der-fnl la oaySaw

bsv av-TCl-oasi hm wa-dcr-bil
ioor'a love forumI /
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He Does It All In Love. 15
"T"heTe is no fear in love; but perfect love casteth out fear."— 1 John iv, 18.

Miss G. Guinness. Robert Harkness.
DUETT.
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1. In times of srave per-plex-i - ty Whenhu-manpow-ers fail; In

2. Whenloved-oneshavede-part- ed, Andgrief is hard to bear; Bowed

3. Whendail-y ser- viceseemethvain, And cherished hopeshave failed; This

4. When in the sky He grceteththee, Re-mem-b'ring all the past, Then

l-fc^ :^ S m \SS t>m
?

-0-0- -0-0- -0 0-

m:ATt
J 1

—

=;-
• -0- -0- -0-

troii - ble and anx - i - et

Ffe=

r
Your path is paved by love,

down and brok - en - heart - ed, Then trust His ten - der love,

truth from tri - als you may gain, He does it all in love,

sing throughout e - ter- ni - ty He did it all in love.

I
rTJ-

Chorus.

H-0 0-

all in

=^=±N=

love.He does it love, He does it all in

mn^:
in love,

1/

in love,

Thei)ains of life—its end- less strife Are to- kens of His love.

Words and Music Copyrighted 1907. by Chas. M. Alexander,
International Copyright Securea.



16
O. M. F.

Tell Mother Til Be There.
Ohablks M. Fnjjtonn.

i^^̂ ^r^'=^ m^
When I was but a lit - tie child,how well I re-col-lect How
Though I was oft - en wayward,she was al-ways kind and good, So
When I be-came a prod - i - gal, and left the old roof-tree, She
One day a message came to me, it bade me quickly come If

w
4-

^
m4fc±
s ^ ^ ;5;=t!: i

I would grieve my moth- er with my fol - ly and neglect; And
pa-tient, gen - tie, lov - ing, when I act - ed rough and rude; My
al- most broke her lov - ing heart in mourning aft - er me. And
I would see my moth- er ere the Sav-iour took her home; I

Sg^£^^^^^^ ^
r f '

-ftfs-
-^

*=Ht

m-^

^^^^^
now that she has gone to heav'n, I miss her ten - der care, O
child-hood griefs and tri - als she would glad-ly with me share; O
day and night she pray'd to God to keep me in His care; O
prom-ised her, be - fore she died, for heav- en to pre - pare

;

O

*:

M
'X- W^^

i ^^^^'
J' ;Jj^

Saviour, tell my mother I'll be there!
Choi'TTS

^'•T'IHi i j+^^^ i^^^5
Tell mother 111 be there in

m^-rff^
1 1^3 -^(2-

CJopyright, 1898, by Fillmore Bros. Owned by Charles M. AlexunUer.



Tell Mother I'll Be There. 17

^m ^ Me^^^^^a 3^ *r3 ^m 3:
answer to her pray' r,This message, blessed Saviour, to her bear! Tell

^^»^7 K >^
K ^ I

^
1 . L I. I. h

mother I'll be there.heav'n's joys with her to share ,Yes,tell my darling mother I'll be there.

B. H.

Can the Lord Depend On You ?

ROBEBT HaRKNESS.

Chorus.

^^E=t T»—15.-
m T^

•g) - N»

^

Can the Lord de- pend on you? Can the Lord de-pend on you?

ŜE ^9=M-
^ -0- ^-

¥^-
42^

jf--

U L< I
&

id^b^E^^g^^^^
Does He find you ev- er true? Can the Lord de- pend on you?

r f ^ -^' -^•

^1^
:^=fe=it ^l-t till'' Ip-^
1/ > 1/

Worda and Music CopyrightK^d. 1W7, by Chas. M. Alexaudec
lutematioaal Copy right Secured.



18
A. R. H.

I'm a Poor Sinner.
" But Christ is all, and in all." Col. 3 : 2.

Robert Harkness.

^-,

1. So wea-ry am I, but the Lord can give rest; So need- y, but
2. I'm sin- ful, but He can my sin put a - way; In debt, but my
3. I'm rest- less and troubled—He gives me His peace; Tho' cold is my
4. Tho' naught I de- serve, yet I'msaved byHis grace, Tho' hopeless and

-U J- , J.J-8:5^ si- :!t=|i=t^¥=^ 5= 1^
^ ^^^^3^ ^-^ ^--^

^a-*-^-
r

com - ing to Him I am blest; I'm blind, but the Sav - iour

debts He most free - ly doth pay; So thirst - y my soul, but
heart, yet His love will ne'er cease; I'm fool - ish, He calls me
help - less He took up my case, I'm lost with- out Him, but

can
He
to

my

-I
fcr=^—k—k- m:^=^ =t:

^ i^3-
'0 '—0-

-• gi-

give to

gives me
learn at

Sav-iour

me light; By guilt I am stained,but He maketh me white.

to drink; So poor, yet He grants me e'en more than I think.

His feet, I'm lone - ly, He gives me His fel - low-ship sweet.
is He; I'm uoth-ing at all but He's all things to me.

^^ :& mS -tS2- :k=k=

I

I

Chorus.
fc^:

3i^=-i!=^- ^ ^^< -Z5h

-0- -0- ~^- ' • -#- ^ • '-•'- V • " -(Si-

Yes! I'm a poor sin-uer and nothing at all.

-0- -0- -0-

But Je - sus my

-f=^& :i(=^=^=4: :k=k:
-d
—^^ t=t: ^

tH=i
^—L<9 — '

. ^ •"L.^—^_._^__I
^^^^ i

^
Sav- iour is my All in all. Yes! I'm a poor sin- ner and

^£g £ H& rT=^
^ m

Words and Music Copyrisrhted 1908, by Chas. M. Alexander.
International Copyrigrht Secured.



I'm a Poor Sinner.—Concluded. 19^• ^ 1—|-^

?
nothing at all, But Je - sus my Sav-iour is my All in all.

J U-, ^ , -J—:t-

Some Day Soon.
"And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes: and there shall be no more death,

neither sorrow, nor crying, n'Pither shall there be any more pain: for the
former things are passed away." Revelation, 21: 4.

R. H. Robert Harkness.

s§

1. When life's toils are o'er. Some day soon, On that gold- en shore

2. Free from earth-ly care, Some day soon, In that ha- ven fair,

3. Gathered 'round the throne,Some day soon. Knowing aswe're known,

t J ,^__^^_CJ > J . J . . I J '

W-4^- r

s
Vt

^.
-s*- -tar

Some
Some
Some

day
day
day

-<s^ 'iS?

soon: Loved ones we then shall meet,Some day
soon; By our dear Mas-ter's.»^ie, Some day
soon; Our joy will be coij^>iete, Some day

soon,

soon,

soon,

:5=C -i^

i^izzzt
p -r*?^!^

Choeus.

P 11^ -Kl—

U

i-
-^—

-:ir^r -b#-
-z^

Seat
For
As we His praise re- peat. Some day soon. J

ed at Je - sus' feet. Some day soon.
1

ev - er to a - bide. Some day soon. } When life's toil is o'er,

^^ W^^-^- -f^

X
i

^?5^

p^ ^
Some

T
day

4
soon. On that gold- en shore. Some day soon.

^
S^5=i:

--(2-

P
Words and Music Copyrighted 1908, by Chas. M. Alexander.

International Copyright Secured.



20 I Will Confess liim.
Frank Dykb. J. E. Dklmarteb.

I have heard the still small voice, Deal-ing with
He has sought me nia - ny years Tracking me
In my soul the fight is on Sa - tan -wants

I con- fess Thee now my Lord. Thou hast won

-It- ^ts

my in- most soul,

in all my sin

to keep me still

me by Thy love.

& f==:*=t ^
1c=fc JCZ-

^
^—'
Face to face with life's great choice Shall the Sav- iotir make me whole.

-^ Shed for me His blood and tears Now He cries; "O let Me in."

But to him I cry be - gone ! Je - sus now pos - sess my will.

I will now pro-claim Thy word Till with Thee in heav'n a - bove.

i:^=^: Hczi^ ^^-

Chorus

I will con - fess Him, Je - sus my Sav - iour, Je - sus who

^I i r i=i-
^W=X- Dtzzjc

-V

—

V-

^ ^*^^ '^^=#

died for sin - ners like me; AVhy should I doubt and why should I

m^ >—

t

r
-t^-^

a< 1 lib.

si
wa - ver? I will con - fess Him, my Sav- iour He.

-^ ^ 1i=tr 1g
Words and Music Copyi-ig;hte<i 1.908, by Chas. M. Alexander.

International Copyright Secured.



Left Outside.
" The foxes have holes and the birds of the air have nests but the Pon

of man hath not wliei'e to lay His head." Mat. viii, 20.

Ada R. Habekshon. Robert Hark?

21

m^d4= :&^ 3=3=3:
1. A man-ger, a cross, a grave Were all that the earth could give
2. The world had been made by Him, Yet of- fered Him naught be -side,

3. He came to His own dear land. Yet was by His own de - spised,

4. The man-ger, the cross, the grave. Were each for a sea - son lent,

5. He nev-er could make His home Where sin sets its crim - son stamp,

if
1i ¥« N ^—

^

i=t: m
*

To Him who had come to

No room could they find for

But tlipy who received Him
Yet all things belonged to

He calls us to fol - low

save. Who suf-fered that we might live.

Him, The Sav- iour was left out - side,

knew Their King, who was thus dis - gtiised.

Him The King who to Cal - v'ry went.
Him, To go forth with-out the camp.

i*-&"
#--^

Pi
Refhaix

Words and Music Copyrif^hted 1907, by Chas. 51. Alexander.
International Copyright Secured.



22 Onward Christian Soldiers.

Sabink Baring-Gould.

Uniso7l.
D h '

BOBEHT HABEKESS.

' y [

'^
f? ! 1 1

1
1

1 ,

1 >r k L,'^ M- II rs . N»

t\Y '^ A. J 1
1

"^
\^\) '+ J m ^ d ^ • J 1

1. On- ward Chris-

2. Like a might
3. Crowns and thr<

4. On- ward then,

tian sol - diers! March
- y ar - my Moves
jnes may per- ish, King-
ye faith - ful. Join

-ing as to war,
the church of God

:

doms rise and wane,
our hap - py throng,

1

y ^^\) \ \

1
1

1 1 , 1

izLb k'^ ^- II (S^ • >*

ft\-
[^

" 1 J ' J ' /d ^
i

"^
\A) ^ *\ d ^ ^ * m
'^ T ^ ::^

!
1

1

f W W P
1 1 1 1

*

1

'0-

1
! , 1 1 J J

J 1 J • ' ' '

1

E^2>4^-H—

«

—H

—

^ ^ H ^—

^

-J^—-^ ^ ^ i
1 1

P'-^ir-^ • i—• ^ -^ ^*
1

-•

—

1 —
1

—

# 1 ^ *-
-^u -0- J- -J- -#- -J- -#-

With the cross of Je - sus,

Broth- ers, we are tread - ing

But the Church of Je - sus

Blend with ours your voi - ces

Go - ing on be - fore.

Where the saints have trod;

Con-stant will re - main:
In the tri- umph- song:

sg
-L—^-J

Q^U^
It f^ #-#-^ aj3t

|j),'7k
, \

1

\A nw^ \
I

1 1 1 (^ ' N*

'(C\v f
!

' ! 1 ^ , , , ,

\s\) J "-^ J ^

Christ the roy - al Mas - ter. Leads a - gainst the foe;

We are not di - vid - ed. All one bod - y we,
Gates of hell can nev - er 'Gainst that Church pre - vail:

Glo - ry, praise, and hon - or, Un - to Christ the King:

1

y 1
1' b 1 1

, ;

/ bk 1
"] 1 1

cA . N.
if\'^v I ! ! 1 rJ ^

1
"^V7 0\ d --^ d

'

'

'

J * -' U^l .

^ *
1

-m-
-0-

I

i ft
1

1 1
1 1

'

-d- -d-

1
1

.J-'l
<<*}r^7i^—•

—

—J— -J^ -^—

J

-^- gj __J d— 1 jj-
^i::X\^ \

-^
\

"'. —^—^—^—=q— —^ —^— i _^ -d ' h
i ^ [7 [ • ' ' » • 1 w . *«

-0- -0- -JL -0- -4- -0-



Onward Christian Soldiers.—Concluded. 23

For- ward in - to bat - tie, See His ban - ners go.

One in hope and doc - trine One in char - i - ty.

We have Christ's own prom - isej And that can - not fail.

This, through countless a Men and an - gels sing.

ir
Chorus.

-^ -0- -^
"sr

-<&-
~^ ^ ^^*—

~'f—

•

^
On- ward Chris- tian sol - diers, March- ing as to \yar,

I^EPS :^ ^-«=i^ :t=t
=t: -^t=^

On - ward, on - ward Christian soldiers, Marching.march - ing as to war,

-J- !
N

Just Where I Am.
Fked. p. Morris. Slowly. Robert Harkness.

:^:#=B=^=^

1. Just where I am,
2. Just where I am,
3. Just where I am

O let me be A fwithful witness, Lord for Thee.
O let me win Some sad des-pair- ing heart from sin.

the way is rough: But Thou art near, it is enough.

i H ^ ^H—# I • ! I

^^^lile others seek

With hearts aflame,

Thev rest who lean

> - - - # • -^. -0- • •

a wid - er sphere: O keep me faith-ful Lord, just here,

and face a- glow, O let me face the gi - ant foe.

up - on Thine arm: O make me strong, and keep me calm.

O'pvriirM. 19<1S. by
CharlMM Aleiander,

International Copyright ^cuicd.



24 Oh, What a Change!
ADA B. Habkrshon.

,-t> I, . h r
^ --^

BOBBRT HARKNKSS.

3± I h r ^e£^ ; i 8 tsesEa
1. Soon will our Sa - viour from hear -en sp - pear, Sweet ia the

2. Lone - li - ness changed to re - u - nion com - plete, Ab-sence ex-

3. Sun -rise will chase all the dark -ness a - way, Night will be

4. Weak-ness will change to mag - ni - fi - cent strength, Fail - ure will

-^ -•- ^ ^^^M EE iz J ^ f «—

;

^^ £iu^i; i;
];- ^ ^^

p. \> I I ; ^ ^ M-\n rij
^gdT-^-^r-^j^7J--^^3-^i±^j=^^ I^IZ

hope and its pow-er to cheer; All will be changed by aglimpseof Hia

changed for a place at His feet, Sleep-ing ones raised in a mo-ment of

changed to the brightness of day, Tempests will change to in - ef - fa - ble

change to per-fec- tion at length, Sor-row will change to un-end-ing de-

-^- -^ £1£^^i^^^^i£EfE&e^-r r r f
i2=«: v~^~^ •^ ' " I u t^ 1/ i/

=t .^—

^

#-!- 1^^
H=^=g^3^^5

1

—

face— This is the goal at the end of our

time, Liv - ing ones changed to His im - age sub

calm, Weep-ing will change to a ju - bi - lant

light, Walk-ing by faith change to walk-ing by

race I

limel

psalml

sigbtl

m.
It:

:P^=6:

-£-: 1- -^ If- ^I^^M^^^g^fc^ -^—^

Chorus.

'^ -̂i^^B^u^iH i
j'fjy

Oh, what a change Oh, what a change When I shall

Oh, what a change, Oh, what a change,

#- -P • -^ ^^ . .. -^Jf-iSlif- ismw -.^^-^ ^r~^q—j^-=i-^ -=^*-^ ^t^p;^ \t—

Copjrisht, 1906, bj Chas.M. Alexander. Engl isU copyright.



Oh. What a Change! 25

sj^i^
His wonder-fal face! Oh, what a change, . . Oh, what a

Oh, what a ehanse.

•(2- ^ A -(• -*- l-lf-^^^^m ^̂^-*-^^^^^^

^
change, When I shall see

Oh. what a change,

-t Is r^-r-

His face!

1^ S mn—^—
1^

:^ ^P U'-

The Old Time Religion.
AS SUNG BYCHAS. M. ALEXANDER.

ri~i
^=^§^^^Fr^^m i=^=f^

m»~^

Cho. Ti* <Ae oZi time re-li- gion,'Tis the old time re - li - gion,

1. It was good for our mo-thers. It was good for ourmo-therg,

2. Makes me love ev - 'ry - bod - y, Makes me love ev - 'ry - bod - y,

3. It has saved our . . . fa - thers, It has saved our . . . fa-thera,

r h ^j^S^^^^^^=E^
'Tis the old time re - li - gion. And it's good e - nough for met

It was good for our mo - thers, And it's good e - nough for mel

Makes me love ev - 'ry - bod - y, And it's good e - nough for me!

It has saved our. ... fa - thers. And it's good e - nough for mel

^^s^pm^FN^^
4. I : Makes me love the good old Bible,

And ifs good enough for me!

6. 1|: It will lead me to Jesus, :||

And ifs good enoogh for mel

6. ||:It will do when Fm dying, :fl

And it's good enough for met

7. i|:
It will take us all to heaven, 4
And it's good enough for m«!



26 No Burdens Yonder.
" And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and there shall be nn more death, neither sonow

Bor crying, neither shall there beany more pain ; for the former things are passed away."— Hev. xxl. 4.

Ada R. Habershon.
Quietly.

Robert Uarkness.

T=^f^T-

a=*=z=z.=jti

-N—N- m
1. No bur - dens yon- der
2. No tri - als yon- der,

3. No toil - ing yon- der,

4. No part - ings yon- der,

not a sin-gle care,.

all the testing done,

and no we;i- ri - ness, .

.

and no sad good - byes..

-I 1-=1
<

!--=!- H 1

• « « #-1 •- —=1

—

i—^—I—i-l
»-»—m-^-

-»-r
W}

t^zfi
EsEt

-I gi

—

-b^ZZb'-
^^:

:n=T

:««:
*—•-

When home is reached
The school- days o - ver

No dis - ap - point - ments
No pain, no sick - ness,

noth - ing there to bear,

.

and the pri - zes won,.,

and no more dis - tress,,

and no weep-ing eyes,..

-=l-
--'—i-s—''^--s—I '

—

w ^N—K. -< I ,^ ^^—

I

-H 1-=1—I

1
- -=i

—

t—b-H—=1—I—I—^-^^a

—

^r^—I—I

—

tfezitz:

:t: :t It:

No
No
The
But

I

-I

—

bur - dens yon - der,

much-tried faith like

fu - ture bright, the

best of all my

-U—i/

^
,

all will be laid down,,
gold in fur- nace heat,.,

past all un - der - stood,

.

Sav - iour I shall see,....

Be-
The
We'll
No

'^- •t:^

Copyright, 1906, by Charles M. Alexander. International copyright secured.



No Burdens Yonder.
raU.

27

fore we .share His glo - ry and His throne.

pu - ri - 1 » - ing will all be com - plete. ..

see that all the way He led was good....

cloud will come be - tween my Lord and me

m

Chortts. a tempo.

It:

^iN=q:

No bur - dens von der, All

-0-

sor-row past,.

^Ct2:2?—
—i—I \-i—i-f

»-*—

I

a tempo.

:d2:

a(7 /("S.

:Jf«: I ;,_n

No bur - dens yon der, Home at

1—
last.

I

'r '»- "•" »

1^—1 —tzz—-^ =• 11



28 His Eye Is on the Sparrow.
Mrs. C. D. Martin. Chas. H. Gabriel.

Words and Music Copyrighted 1<XV>, by Chas. M. Alexander.
International Copyright Secured.



CnoRus
His Eye Is on the Sparrow.

^ —i^ ' -^

^

i ^ U ';^ 1^

I sing be-cause I'mhap- py, I sing because I'm free

I'm happy, I'm free,

^ • •
'

I I !

•—\ * il
I I

-I-• • * »-

-i ^ i
^

H 1
\

y—t

—

V—fe'

—

V V V

For His eye is on the spar-row, And I know he watches me.

-#—*-T—• •—#-

1—^-r

Robert HARSNEas.

^ ^ ^

Fred P. Morris.

DUETT i^UtCtly.

1. I heard the Sav- iour call - ing In ac - cents sweet and low;

2. I heard the Sav- iour call - ing So clear a - bove the din;

3. I heard the Sav- iour call - ing With pit - y so di-vine;

:^==3i

l^ ^=^ r.J- r .^ : *^^ =:^: ^=^=^

P^^

For - ev - er call- ing, call - ing, And yet I would not go.

For - ev - er call- ing, call - ing, "O say, may I come in?"
For - ev - er call- ing, call - ing, It reached this heart of mine.

—f^ ^ ^

Refrain, ly S
strange to say, I turned a - way From One who loved me

:^=^
Ii=

:£
-^2-

Words and Music Oopyrighted, 1908, by Chas. M. Alexander.
International Copyright Secured.



30 Go Home and Tell.
AOA B. HABBRSHOK. ROBBBT flABKKBSa.

i's-:^i^j;TJ= ^ ^ f I I r r
I
tM : 3 i^rn m ^ i ^ i^?=

1. Go home and tell to those you love How Christ hath set you free;

2. Go home and tell them how you met With One who un - der- stood,

S. Go forth and tell to those a - round That He can meet their need,

4. Go forth and tell to those a - far That they too may be blessed.

m m-"^—*-

?
t=t^ ifcixs:

fe^ ^
The wondrous change which grace hath wrought,Let all your neigh - bors see.

Who knew your need and saw your sin, And shed for you His blood.

That 'twas for them He came to earth, On Cal - va - ry to bleed.

Till in the ut - most bounds of earth Your Lord you have con-fessed.

g^^q-^ £^=A 6B -=1 >*-

Chords.

t^Ei *=f^ 1* i -—
f
—y-^0 \^ *"*^^

Go home and tell, go home and tell What God hath done for yon;
Go home and tell, go home and tell

i :b=b=L U fc^^m^ -=)—=)- ^^=^ mi—rtf

^^ ^
Go home and tell, go home and tell, That they may want Him too.

Go home and tell, go home and tell.

0«P7rigbt, 1906, by Otiae. AI. ^exaader. Englieb copyrigbt*



The Oid Time Way. 31
R. H. BOBEBT HaBKNESS.

1=^^^^£Q St

1. Do you love the bless - ed Sav - iour In the old time -way?

2. Are j'ou keep-ing close to Je - sus In the old time way?'

3. Have you made a full sur - ren - der In the old time way?
4. ATe you work-ing for His king-dom In the old time way?

7fMr^"-^-h

—

\

—'—hf4-^ T' ^^
1

1^-^-^ m -J s—i=t=j—

^

—•-—•—t^

—

Z5 ^

Is your heart a - glow with rap - ture

Dai - ly walk- ing in His pres- ence

Giv'n up all to fol - low Je - sus

Are you lead- ing oth - ers to Him

In

In

In

In

—15>-

the old

the old

the old

the old

time

time

time

time

way.''

way?
way?
way?

^2-

Chorus.

s^^m -s^

In the old time way, In the old time way, We must

^;t=ic^=^
^^fcu

-(2- -<S.- -t2-
^G>- -S?-

:ic:

adt
-N-

75f-
27-

timeclaim the old time bless - ing.

S
1/

In the old

1

-J2J-

way.

S
Charles M Alezaoder,

IntematioQal Copyright Secured.



32 Lord, is it 1 ?
Lord, is it I?—Matthew xxvi, 22.

J. R. Clemknts. Robert Harkness.

^m^^^
1. Someone'sbetrayinghis Masterto - day: "Lord,is it I? Lord
2. Someone is slightinghis Masterthishour:"Lord, is it I? Lord
3. Someone is liv-ing in self-ish employ: "Lord, is it I? Lord
4. Someone is slighting the Saviour of men: "Lord, is it I? Lord
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Someone is walking a per- il - ous way:"Lord,is it I? is it

Someone is yielding himself to sin's pow'r:"Lord, is it I? is it

Someone is missing the ministering joy: "Lord, is it I? is it

Some one now spurneth His love once again: "Lord, is it I? is it
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"Lord, is it I?"
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Lord, is it 1? Lord, is it I?
Lord, is it I? Lord, is it I? Lord, is it I? Lord, is it I?
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Pardon our weaknesses, blotont each sin ; Hear us dear Lord as we cry.
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He Lifted Me.
Ohablottb G. Homeb. Chas. H. Gabrtbi.'^m^^^^

1. In lov-ing-kind-ness Je - bus came My soul in mer-cy to re-claim,

2. He call'd me long be -fore I heard. Be -fore my sin- ful heart was stirr'd,

3. His brow was pierced with many a thorn, His hands by era - el nails were torn,

4. Now on a hi^jh - er plane I dwell. And with my soul I know 'tis well;
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And from the depths of sin and shame Thro' grace He lift - ed m«.

But when I took Him at Eis word, For-giv'n He lift - ed me.

When from my guilt and grief, for-lorn. In love He lift - ed me.

Yet how or why, I can - not tell, He should have lift - ed me. h« lifted m*.
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From sink-ing sand He lift-ed me. With ten - der hand He lift-ed me,
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From shades of night to plains of light, praise His name, He lift-ed me!
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FAMILIAR HYMNS
There is a Fountain

Key C.

1 Tliere is a fountain filled with blood,
Drawn from Immanut'l's veins,

And sinners, ))lunged beneath that Hood,
Lose all their {juilty stains.

Lose all their guilty stains,

Lose all their guilty stains.

~ The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day;

And there may I though vile as he,

Wash all my sins away.

3 Then in a nobler sweeter song
I'll sing thy power to save,

When this poor, lisping, stammering
tongue

Lies silent in the grave.

Just As I Am
Key E flat

1 Just as I am, w ithout one plea,

But that thy blood was shed for me,
And that thou bidd'st me come to thee,

O Lamb ef God, I come! I come!

^ Just as I am, and waiting not
I'o rid my soul of one dark blot,

To thee whose blood can cleanse each
spot,

O Lamb of God, I come 1 1 come!

3 Jiist as I am, tho' toss'd about
With many a conflict, many a doubt.
Fightings within and fears without,
O Lamb of God, I come! I come!

4 Just as I am, thou wilt recievc,-- - -

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;

Because thy promise I believe,

O Lmbof God, I come! I come!

Shall We Meet
Key A.

1 Shall we meet beyond the river,

Where the surges cease to roll ?

Where in all the bright forever,

Sorrow ne'er shall press the soul?

CHOUUS.

Shall we meet, shall we meet.
Shall we meet beyond the river?

Shall we meet beyond the river,

Where the surges cea&e to roll?

2 Shall we meet there many a loved one,
That was torn from our embrace?

Shall we listen to their voices,

And behold them face £o face?

3 Shall we meet with Christ our Saviour,
When he comes to claim his own?

Shall we know his blessed favor,
And sit down upon his throne?

Nea^rer My God To Thee.
Key G

1 Nearer, my tJod, to thee!
Nearer to thee,

E'en though it be a cross
That raiseth me;

Still all my song shall ho,

Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee!

2 Though like the wanderer,
Tlie sun gone down,

Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone.

Yet in my dreams I'd be
Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee!

3 There let tlie way appear.
Steps unto heaven;

All that tliou sendest me,
In mercy given;

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee!

My Faith Looks Up to Thee.
Key K Flat.

1 My faith looks up to thee,

Thou Lamb of Calvary,
Saviour divine:

Now hear me while 1 pray.
Take all my guilt away,
O let me from this day

Be_ wholly tliine.

2 May thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart,

My zeal inspire;

As thou hast died for me.
O may my love to thee
Pure, warm, and changeless in. -

A living fire.

Rock of Ages.

Key B Flat.

1 Rock of ages, cleft for me.
Let me hide myself in thee;
Let the water and the blood.
From thy riven side which Howed.
Be of sin the double cure,

Save from wrath and make me i)iiri

2 Not the labors of my hands
Can fulfill Thy laws' demands:
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears forever flow.

AH for sin could not atone;
Thou must save, and Thou alone.


